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[lluitrrous Princels 
The Dutcheſs of OIMOLITH. 


Madam, 
Hough Talkers are ſo Ma- 


hcious againſt Writers , 
that few dare Print their 
Works, unleſs protected, 
by great Perſons : Yet Hope 


of Patronage is not theCauſe of my pre- 
ſumption, For if Men had no malice, 
or ſuch , as could not poyſon Books , - 
This ſhould be dedicated to the Divine 

and 
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and Princely 
- Your roo an Oh Coree 
_ and a Glory ito. Your Sex. "If your 
Grace be vleaſed fo my Duty, 
and erdan the Errors = my Poem, 
no Author can be Happier then - | 


Your Graces 
Moſt obedient Servant 
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Ankers with Ginnyesmay their purſes fill , 
And travel ſafer ouet' Fender? , 
Then Poets with their Stoek. can paſs this Road'; 

Zo rob them of Applauſe is now the Mode : 

He's your efteemd a Gallant, jn our dayes , 
Who has not Heftor d:twoar three new Playes. 
Foyn'd with this Party\'as the Author's told, 
Are ſome, who neither fpare new Playes, nor old. 
Cenſurers , that , hike Picklocks of the Law; - 
In any thing that's pennid , will finda flaw; 
And have a Peck, to him, becaufe he chuſes 

A Subjet , which new-modell'd4 Rhyme abuſes : 
For. Love and Honour ( Theams of former Ages ) 
Are turn'd into Bourleſque, on modern Stages: 
Where a Fack-Pudding adts great Alexander, 
And Puppets play mock-Hero and Leander. 
That Hero and Leander ( further fam'd 

Then any Land which Alexander claim'd_) 
Should b diſparag'd ; Mimick,, ſcorn, not Wit, 
Deriding what the nobleſt Poet writ. | 
Blame not our Poet , if hebe inrag'd , 
Ladyes, Tou and your Servants are ingag'd ; 
For, Hero's Injury concerns the Þ aire; 


Leander's, all thoſe Men, - who bravely dare. 
The 


GEE, 
SS 


The Perſons: 


Tireſtas Supreme Magiſtrate of Seſtos; 
Samertes His Son, 
| Leander A Prince of the Houſe of Troy. 

Orolis His Younger Brother, 
Mentor Admiral of Athens, 
Muſzus His Vice- Admiral, 
Caſtor | Matter of Leander's Shrp, 
Stredon Maſter's Mate, 
Aphila ivife to Tireſias, 

ero aud Dauzhters to Tireſias and Aphila, 
Theamne C L 
Celcna Siſter to Leander and Orofis, 
Nurſe | To Heroand Theamne, 


| Boyes and Girles; Servants , 
Sea-men and Souldiers, 


The Scene, 


The Towers and Towns of Seſtos and Abydos, 
the Helleſpont flowing between them. 


Hero and Leander, 


y 


| The Furſt AR. Þ 


re — ——— — 


When the Cartain is ati up , \. there s diſcover'd 
at Seſtos, a Throng of People, from them 


Enter Caſtor and Stredon , puffing and bowing, 


Caf, 


te, O for a freſh Gale, to give me breath. 
Stre, Maſter, this Feaſt of Yew: and Adonis 
ls 1 ng es pr Ifneatt;  ; 1! 
But Caſter, "was cherry Friends 
| (1n A/ia ) cquld not 
Were ſtranded here c n Exrope) run a grown. 
Upon a multitude of ſtaring Greeky, * 2: ': 
Cf. Send me abord m_ ſhip; In theſe Land-Crowds 
There's more confulion then in Storms at Sen fx: | 
Tack about, Stredon, we have loſt the Princes. / > 1391 1 
Emer” Leander.” | Or 
Lean, Caftor? Stredon?: ny” y | n 
Stre. Hark ? Our great Maſter calls. --C) 
Lean, Is the Show comming yet? 


B E vi * 
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Exter Orolis. "198. | 
Orest Leander, Stand, = SF 
The Chariot ins Venus me "I 
As ftirs up my Dev 


In a Youth's arms; af gether, pher ; 


Le - Ba _ 
Theſe Boy. Paw, or 


Venns today is a 5 


But I adore her, 

Lean. Ce, _ now, _ | 4 
oy pay #hE LH, hoo 
F ry 3 je 7nTER Þ ; g\ 3 2 : s p: N 

hen ta, 1,and Sicily , 


Land their tel Nands on this Continent, 

To pay th* Immorrat Gods refigions duries , 

Can't thou think of adoring meal BeautyS? 
Oros, Leander of our Tre 


You are the Chief; I, your poor younger Brother : 
You, by your Birth-right z may claim Helter*s Valour, 
A ſetgnd Paris 1: tio marvail-then , hg 
If I court Wornen , . whilt - ITT pee 
Lean, Thoucourt'ſt all | 
Oros, Tochuſe out the belt ; 
This Beauty muft be nobly born, and Chaſt : 
She's tike Crvern, our, now-equall «d Sitter. 


The Show. 


Theamne a Samertes, bab:ted lIcke Venus an! A 
pear in a Chariot , drawn by Girls and Boys y, 
white Veſts and Garlands of Roſes. 

Theamne and Samertes hrfs, 


1 Boy, Venus and Adonis kifs ; 

Pretty Maids , how like you 
1 Girl. We like all, that Love's eſteems. 
2 Boy, And ſhe likes Kiſſing well , it ſeems::; 

Our ſmiling Goddeſs, this Feaſt-Day, 

Will grant all Suits: pray Virgins pray. 


, " 2 Gul, 


| |  - _ 
Girl, When, you Men , that you prove true, 
Smeer Boyes, wes Re that pay You? 


2 Bey, We pray to YVeans , that ſhe'l pleaſe. 
To male al Adomſer. 


Song. 


When Sons of Mars quarrel 
For —C- Lanrel, 
dhe, myt like Buds in the Spring * 

VV: Ghldrex of Venus, 
When owr Nur ap i 

P » Laxgh, 5s, , werrrly | Ing. 
We | oa Renewp, 
PF hich Cupi propeſer 
And VVe wear aCrown, 
Not Laurel , but Roſes. 

Owr Goddeſs, Softer then our Flowers, 
VFll maks no refit axce. 


Malignant and Infernal Powers 
Sit Hearts at a diftance. 


Chorus. 
Fair Venus dwells above 
T he Mon , young Adonis #nder : 
But Tenth and Beauty will love , 
T he Stars cannot keep them aſwnder. 


Samertes a»d Theamne come down, they dance; 
the Show "ques off , after it the People. 
Lean. Let the Crowd fallow her, thou ſhaltnot tir > - 
She's young , -and fair, but She's I know not Who, 
Oros, Whoe're ſhe be, ſo much Divinity 
She has, that for it I'l exchange my Honour. 
Lean. After Troy's ruine, on the Royal Houſe 
Of Priam and Aſarracss, wilt thou 
Bring more deftrution by a ſhameful Match ? 
I charge thee, ſtay, 
Oros, Command your Galiy-Slaves: 
Lean. If reaſon can perſuade, thou wilt not go. 
Oros, You'l let me ſend? 
Lean, None that belongs to me : 
Take Captives and thou ſhale _ all my Fleet, 
2 


But 


* 4 0 


0.5.28 
Bat not a man ts ſelf a Slave. MEMOS Stent 19:17 NO © 
Oros. Though T have Vere no Servant , 1 ſcornehine, ah 
And thee ; I'l AQ alone, | ——_— fi 
Lean, Att, like a Prince ; 
AR- with thy Brother , come in for a ſhare 
In the Dominion of the Emxxine Sea ; 
I'l joyve with thee in the purſuit of Glory , 
Bur where there's nothing to be got , but ſhame, 
I leave thee. $4 
Oros, Oh, your Servant, you are cald * 
To the releite of ſome poor fighting Ships ; 
I'm called-on too. | 
Lean. But 'tis to Court,. not Fight, 
Oro:, I would increaſe, and ribt d 5 Mankind. 
Lean, Thou wilt be leſt to Honour , an& add none 
To Nature, but a Race, thou'lt bluſh to own : 
Could'ſ thou indure a Son that would like thee, 
Marry the Pageant , which he came to ſee ; 
A Son that{ whenthe Wirr he ſhould eſponuſe * * , 
And with triumpbant Laurel Wreath his brows ) * 
Worſe then a Coward, ſhould ſeek te hide his head 
In the ſoft Pillow of a Wanton's bed? 
Oros, You have alarm'd me , I'm now for Arms. 
Lean, And now let us embrace as Fellow-Souldiers. 
Oros, But in great Souldiers hearts , Miſtreſles have 
The Tecond Place. w | 
Lean, Dolt thou preter the War, 
Before the Miſtreſs ? = 
Ores, Yes; and to beſerious , 
Donot you fear, my Spirit is ſo low , 
To match with Beauty of a mean extraction, 
Lean, Then, follow thy Amonr',\'Vi follow: thee - 
Ores, Let's now embrace asBrothers : I preſume, 
The ſacred Chariot's going to the Temple. 
There my Young Yexus once more we'l behold, 
To Her Il pray : the Goddeſs is grownOld, { Exetunt, 
Emer Tireſas, Aphila and Arcas. 
Tire, Thou know'ſt I love thee. 
Aphs. So't appears; for, you, 
Kind Husband, rob me of the Right of Nature, 
You take my Child out of her Mother's Power. 
Here's a Prieſteſs, for a whole year Cloiſter'd: 
Was this an At of Love to her, or me? 
Tire, Aphila, 'twas an AR of Piety, 


: Als. 


: 30> 


This only clears the 


Lent her to us, 1 pay to 
Aut 1 wager A 


4. | 
Aphi. You mock me a Goddeſs ; forto both 
Great Zeal you do 


pennends but-value neicher, 
Theſe arethe Prophet's Tricks, Legerdemains, / | 
That come ta you from your Progenutors,, .:: _ ,; p 


The Delphick, Priefts : and ſince you came ta, Thrace, __ 
_— 


Your Pride, is, like your Gold,, pil'd-pp. fo | 
That you look down, with Scorn, apontuy Kindred. 
Tire, Whom, of your Kindred, have Lever Scorn'd ? 
Aphi. My Nephew Arca: ; becauſe he lov'd Here, 
She was committed Prieſteſs, to hy Tower, | 
Tire, This is great news ; Arcas, do you love Hero? 
Arcas, Above the World, for ſhe's worth many Worlds; 
The Maid's Divine, PR 
Aphi. That's by the Mother's (ide ; 
The Facher's grown inhumane to his own. 
Tire, In my indalgent care, 1haveezpref'd. 
My Fatherly affe&tion tg ourChildren. | | 
I made Samertes Govexnour of Seſtos y | 
His Chin's (till \mooth , yet is the Sword in's hand: 
And if Great Mentor Admiral of Athens , 
Were not yet kept from us by a term at Sea , 
This day, Theamne ſhould have been his Bride. . 
Aphs. But Hers iz-a Prieſte(s.. 2 
= - _ 3 Rog know , 
One of my Family*s Prerogacives,. 
Her Priefihood is, and laſts but for a Year, 
Then, noble Arcas, you may Court her freely, 
Meantime, you haue my Wife's conſent, and mine. , 
Arcas, Gifts , dearer then. the lite my Pareats gave. 
Aphi. Now I adore your holy Ceremonies, 
Which Crown our Children, in the Town, and Temple. 
Emer Samertes and Theamne, 
Here comes our Venus and Adoms ; Son , 
Thy Sacred TERREs my Noyos, Arcas 
Has promis'd Hers'; give ride-proom joy. 
Sewer, Firſt, Matam t, 
That I have ſuch a Brother. 
Arcas, Who admires 
Only two Miracles of Nature ; Hero, 
For Beauty : and for Gallantry, Samertes, 
Same, Y' have reaſon. i; 
3 


z with your leave, T'! joy my ſelf, . 


1) 


T hea, 


(6) 


Thea. What a Pecan po, | 

Same. T heamne , 'Wedding-day, 
But thy Great Bride Ex froomes ri 'by aStorm : 
Doſt thou not praf Eevontly for a Calm? 

7 hea, 1love a Sea, inwhichthe Dolphin playes. 

Same. Thou lovelt a Man. ; 

7 hea Known only b Aa Fame, - 

Same, Yes, by bis | ; TH 

7 hea. That's not fac ed , 
For . I perceive, that Mentors no Adevis. . 4 

Same. But he's a Mars, which Fenn: likes as well ; 
There's in a Souldier's roughneſs a ſtran Spell; 
Then Maids love Title,, and, he's yF'd the f 

Tire. A Title merited, when he teſtroy'd' = 
The. Perſian Fleet, and with his own hand flew 
The Great King's Vice-roy. : 

Same. Nay Sir, he has yet 
A higher Title , he's my Fathers Friend, | ha 
Siſter , ingenioully confeſs ; -before © * | 
Thou ſee'tt Great Aemor , fear'lt thou' not this loſs; ? 

7 hea. 1 feare his ſtern looks ] Pirty ſach a Man 
Should periſh---- * 

Same, Andthou live a Maid. 

Thea. That's pleaſant: gp 

Tire, Son, thy Unuſual mirth eta well. 


Same. Sir , you derive yeur ſelf from Defible Prophets, | 


Do y* not fore-ſee, that 1'l be merrier? . * | 
My Veins ſhall ſwell with your beſt Wines; this Ev'oing- 
I mean to feait thoſe Friends, who at the Now © 
"4 our Traine. 

» F2 ont oj bis) 
And ke t as Noble, as my Joyes are © Great, 


Enttr Hero 414 Nurſe, 
IntheT emple, 


| Exegnt. 


On the Altar , between twa T apers burnin " \ and _ _ 


WE Statues of Vetws avd Cupi 


Nurſe. You Maids, that in your flowry Youth ſcorn Men , 
Are met withal ; for in your wither'd Age, 
Men laugh at you. 

Here, As 1 do, at thy Precepts. 


N, © ſe. 


(7) 
Nas Do y* laugh? 
Hero, Nurſe I ſhould frown ,, but that I know. 

The Difference berween thee and other Nurſes. 

In Smooth difcourſes they hint Wanton thoughts, 

Thy Natur's modeft ; though thy Humour be: 

Too Gay, for one ſo Old. 

Niarſe. " Well, Hero, Well; 

Your Humour's froward ; will you never Marry 2, ? 

Hero, Pray hear my Reaſags. 

Nurſe, 1 dare ſtay no longer ; 
My Lady will frown, if ſhe want my Service 
At ſuch a Feaſt. 

Hero, My duty to my Parents, 

Nurſe, _ 1 not fail to ſay you let; me well ? | 
Nurſe, In body ; but, Tfaith, T'1 tell your Mother, 

How peeviſhly you oor 

Diana loves.to er Prieſteſs cit; 

But Yenxs favours not a ſingle Lite, 

She hates a Maid , that would not be a Wife, | 
Here, Free 1 was born, why ſhould I notlive Free? 
Norſe. What think you Marriage is ? | 
Here, Perpetual —_ 


Hero kneels to Veaus. 
Herein d "Tens Lok thee Chie th Son 
einth e y 
When he ng mul Coningr bur Lead; _ ; 4 


Save me, dear Goddeſs , fr6m the Naptial bed : 
Nor to Pofterity let T :me record, 
That She, who was thy Servant, had a Lord. 

Nurſe, Child, date you pray to V eas , _— Loved 
Take heed, ſome Judgment da net fall upon you ; 
Never young Vizgin.made a Prayer ſo wicked, . + 

Here. Never 82. - woman was-ſo Superſtitious ; 
Nay, ſweet Nurſe, ſtay ;* thou ſha]t not of wa in fury ; 


Stay, that 1 may convert thee to my Fai Hero and Nurie 
Enter Leander.ard Orolis. talk with their 
Lean. That talking old Prieſt made us come too late, 


yore to the Altar, 

The Chariot's gone. x} © um. © 430 

Oyos. We met him luckily, - ©: kary 
Now I may own my Love tofair The 

Lean, But ſure her Siſter Hero isdefort” d, 
And therefore, by her Parents, the page ſoul 
Was made a Prieſteſs and plac'd hers, to Pray. 

Ores, They are great Ladies, 


J Q\ | "y * , 
Leans 


"68) © 
Lear, Yes, the Prieft t; af | '\ 
Tieir Father is chief | 

Oros, But under him therr Brocher has the vutedy 
He's Governour. 

Lean. - Who, he that was Adoms ? 

Oros, Ovir, to 4 .— - a bred in Sparta, 
The Sword may be in 

Lean, It ſutes worſe , 
With their old Father's Attribute of Prophet, 
To make his Son Adis in a ſhow ; 
But Greece is wanton. 

Ores, Leaving your Grave thoughts, 
Adviſe me, ſhall 1 move T heawne's Father? 
Or with me at the Altar will You kneel, 
And try, if we can pray T heamne hither? ; 

Lean, We may pray here, or there, but to no purpoſe, 
Tirefias is too rich, 

Oros, Ruſt eate his coine ; 
The pooreſt Prince deſerves om 

Lean, Triumphal Atches, we 1 i 
When he's ViRtorious. s "EY 

Oros, Brother , 1'l Fight w=_y $2 
And Love welltoo. 

Lear, 1 am a Man, I ſcorn * Hero 4d Nurſe /vrs 
Love's Childiſh Toys: VVhar mitutſe of Nature Y from the Altar. 
Draws Capid' s Bow, to wound me, 3 whaſo * 
have lighted his Divinity ? 6b 

Oros, He's blaſted ! 
Sure, Love has ſtruck him with a flaſh of L Lighning 
Leaxder, V Vhat deprives thee of thy Sen 

Lean, Wonder, Fear, Modeſty; and Thpadence? | 

Oros. Before tfImmorta Sy ab coy =T 

Leax. Profanely rude ; Thyrlly cn can forbears 4 
Yet, ſilently Il foun{Ket l | 

Oro:. She ſteals a look; hang me,but NE! prove "_ 

Hero, Oh, I have been too wy with my eyes, © Zak 
They have betray'd their Miſtreſs: Shall I yield  _*.... - 
Before the Souldier ſummons me? Help Nurſe. 

Nurſe, No, V'm a Superſtitious old. Woman: ©, wot 
V Vhat think you of ftrit Reſotutions TORT oat: 

Ben't you in Love? TY 

Hero, I am, I know nor what. 

Leas, 'Tis happy, thatmy Love's not ela the ſport 
or her Difdain ; tor Favour now I't ſue, * 


| 


Prieſteſs 


- . 


C9) 


For y'are as great a Pow'r, as ſhe you ſerve ; 

Here reign two Queens of Love eivinely Fair ; 

And both, I hope, will hear a Stranger's Pray, 
Hero, Not itrangers, but deſerving Friends I hear. 
Lean, Though I am not related yet to near, 

I love you, more then Friend or Brother can, 
Here, 1 never did, nor ever will love Man, . 
Lean, If you'l not love ,\hen cruel-Faire, 1't dye. 
Hero, I cannot love, nor hate: for 'tis not 1 

That am mine own Diſpoſer; in my choice 

My Father, and my Mother, has a Voice : 

Stranger » your Suit depends upen their Wills ; 


* ButImuſtto the Tow'r, the _— 
»Y 


How needful your advice is, Nu 
. Nm/. Child, when the Banquet's ſerv'd, I'l come again, 
{ Exenne Hero and Nurſe , [rveralh. 
Lean, Who ſhall treat with their Parents ? 
Oros, That willls | 
For I firſt lov'd, and therefore 1'! firſt ſpeak, 
Lean, Wirth all the Art thou did't at Athens learn, 
Move both oar Suits, 
Oros, Only my own Concern ; 
For, you are ſure to ſpeed, if F prevail : 
And you'l be undiſcover'd, if I tail. [ Exeang. 


The Second AR, 


Emer Theamne,, «nd Nurſe with 4 Piltare 
In a Garden. 


Thea, Nurſe, how's the Wind ? 
Nwurſ. As the Trees blow, 'tis V Veſt. 
Fhea. Then , Mentor comes. 
Nurſ. Poor heart, I give the Pity, 4 
Inſtead of Joy; V Vhat a ſad Bride-groom's here! 
If this Face be his beſt, he has the worſt 
That ever eyes beheld: An Admiral! 
A Sea-coale-man ; from ſuch an «/£rhiop 
y Vell might the Per/ians fly ; I ſhake and tremble 
To ſee his very Picture. 
Thea, Then, O Nurſe! 


How muſt I be confounded, when 1 fear, | 
C He 


C16). 


He may be 
Now. Ange, ſink hine 4 


n__ Father ſhould of me, 
To oneI Lover fave but re ct 
Which frights me, like a Goblin, "1 mould fly 
As far as Aſia has a of ground. 

TT Ratherthen 1 : (Cracer = He arsive;- 
F to. Per A; | ec to 

» Sada oe alas, I know no friend, 

VVho will conceal me here. | 

' Nurſ. You know my Siſter, 
Step to her Houſe , there You may Jeu 
As Hero in her Tow'r; and when the Town 
Is ſearched , my life on't, ſhe'l diſcover nothing ; 
I'th orig, oh when the Saylors , that came over 
Toour wy we Ahydds , ſhall recurn ; 


2 
Go, i and ice wonr aſlagez 
The Sen Brom Sofos, is not « Kie-broad, - 


Yor 't Sail. it, in a quarter 

T hea. Kiſs me, dear Narſe, andere leave for ever; 

F'! follow thy advice, lend me thy. Veile, 

Theamne pmrs 0» Nurſe's Frile, 
a Exter Orol(is, Caſtor «nd - $tredon. 

Uabgle the garden-door V'Vhole ?. a Rrangerz » 
But one worth all th'Inhabitants EASE: 

with ſuch ql — _= live and dye. 

01, Theamne here ? Ss 4 us Queen ; 

Love, be not then a Tyrant + 537, comes 

Inſpire me, with thy Vein of Poetry. 
Faireſt 'and ſweecelt of the.mazchleſs Orecks, 
Theſe Damask-Roſes blowi z in your Checks, 
Make all thoſe Garden-Roſes look as pale, 
Akees Nay if youſpent Verls,) Tam fre i 

4, Nay if you erſe, Iam for you there 

Verſe is the Diale&t Pro ” Children. p : F Afade: 
on - you are no Greek , I ſee ) 
Your y and your Quality zo me, _ 

Are Strangers too 

Ores, Wonder of Emrope , know, _ 

That, till your Gountrymen did overthrow . 

My Family, Troy was our Royal Seat ; 

But what are Princes after a Defeat ! vakeq 
From all the Leſſer 4/4, and a Crown , 

Qar Empire is reduc'd 0 one Sear Tow 2: 


| tn) 
LO ons Cel, Tos nd? 
bo; my Ne ou : 
Here , Zom the VVerld.” in thy own Right I claim 
T heamng nm 


Thea. How come you to know my name ? 
Orez, It concerns him , who moves for a Decree 3 
To know his Judge. 
Thea, Your Fadge I caanot be 
For to Theamne you pretend a Right, 
Ores, My Title's Love, at firſt and ſecond Sight. 
Thea, But how can 1's wandring Stranger truft 
Oros, My Claim's put in; and 1 YouYbe juſt: 
But if the Judge will take the Party's , 
I give you my inviglable Troath. F T7 
{ Orolis offers $15 hand, Theamne accepts 15, 
Thea, More Forme , in my ement, thould be us'd, 
But where Need preles , y's excas'd ; 
Ores, The Knt is ty'd , untye it He thatcan. _— 
T hea. VVhether he be a Monſter, or a Man ; 
See ( whom I never ſaw, but in this Piece ) 
My Father's choice, 
Ores, 'Tis He that fought for Greece: 
I know his Perf» Trophie, and bis Face ; 
VVe match'd our Chariots, in th* © TA 
Ith* fhmian VVraitling-ground , his I try'd. 
Thea. You now muſt wraftle with him , for a Bride. 
Oros, How ? Shall I bear you hence ? or proſecute 
My firſt Deligne, and boldly move my Suit 
To your rich Friends ? 
Thea, Dothis, but ere you go, 
"Tis fit, you ſhould their Diſpolitions know. 
My Father's Mentors Friend , but govern'd by . 
My Mother ; She loves nothing, but what's High , 
That Kings were your Fore-Fachers, may pleaſe Her : 
My Brother's of a ſtrange mixt Character, 
He's Valiant , but his Valour's drown'd in Rage ; 
And though a Tutor might befir his Age, 
Yet He's by this frong Garriſon obey'd\, 
Butgrown ſo deadly proud, ſince He was made 
Governour of the Town, that He 
All Men ſhould do, what ever HedireQts; 
VVhere He does love, He flatter'd like a Child : 
And where He bates, He's never reconcil'd. 


C3 My 


> Race : 


Late - (12) 


My Goes ahons lyes ſo near my Brother , 
w_ les 


05. Theſg tempers are not to be wrought-0n. , 
T hea. Try; 
If they, like mortal Enemies, deny 
The offer of a Treaty; then , Uſe Force, 
To which you Princes have your laſt recourſe : 
I'l rake the air, this Ev'ning, on the Sr 
Ore5, A few, but daring Sea-men, I command. 
Thea, If they can beat the Souldiers of my Guard. 
Ores. A Gally, at the Part , ſhall lye psepar'd, 
To row us off. 
Thea. 1'l back the Garden-way y _ 
Go you to the great Gates; this Holiday , 7 
You'll find them open; and you could not chuſe 
A ſofter time , Feitival V Vines infuſe 
Courtſhip into my Friends , but look to find. _ 
My eye« ſtrange to you, though my heart. be kind. 
 Ores, Before thatborrow'd ſtrangeneſs you put-0n, 
I kiſs your hand, . | g- 
Thea, "Bold Foreiner, be gon. [Exennt all but Caſtor aud Stredon, 
Stre, Caftor, VVhat ſadneſs lies upon thy heart ? 
Caſt. VVould I hadnever ſeen theſe Sifters eyes, 
Stre, Sure thou'rt in love with neither ? 
Caf? I hate both. : Tf 
They make us Faſt, when all the Town is Feaſting. 
Stre, V Ve ſhould not grudge the loſs of a meal s Meat: , 
Leander Fafts | 
C aft. And prayes, but all in vain; 
For Hero , like her Goddeſs, is a Statue,, 
Ne Prayercan move her. 
Stre. Yes, if one could Say 
P: emalion's Pray'r to Yonng, tor that made 
AxStatue fleſh and blood. _ 
Caſt. To ſoften Hero, 
I know a Naturall q—_—_ , 
VVorth forty ſuch Greek, Lies ; let's fire the Temple, - 
And march off with the Pricſteſfs. ; 
Stre, O damn'd Maſter 1.- 4} 8] F 
Rather then I would Commit Sacrilege; - : ; | 
I would eat thee. 
Caft. Religious Maſter's Mate : 
but we wait well, ( the Prince who makes no Halts )* 
Is march'd into the Court of Seffor, follow ; 
Nay 


* ' «> if 
Nay keep your V'Vay. PLATT 

Stre, If it be my VVay, 'tis yours, 

Caſt. Do you think me ſo barbarouſly rude, - 
That I'll take 'r from you. 

Stre, Oh, oblige me, Sir. 

Caft. You'r next the door. 

Stre, I'll open it for you. 

Caſt, 1 beg , you'll go.. |, 

Stre, Only to be your Uther . | | 

Caſt, Thus we Barbarians, of the: civil Greeks, 


Learn how to make our ſelves ridiculous, | Exennt. 
Tirelias, Aphila, Theamne, Samertes, and Arcas 
P diſcover'd, fitting at a Banquet, Nurſe watting, 
A Page who/gers Samertes, who ft#ikgr hins. 


Apts. VVhar > Strike yout Boy for bringing of a Meſſage? 
Same. But Madamythe knave ſmil'd, which made me think, 
AMenor was landed , and *tis one of - Aſia, 
Come from Abydes , ſend the man away. 
Page. He chould be, by his bravery, ſome great man. 
| Same. All ſober Spies upon my Cups, Ihare. 
Page. Sir, the Youth looks , as though he would do reaſon: 
Seme, If he'll drink, bring him : Arces, Hero's Health, \ Exit Page, 
Arcasr. That has gone round: 
Same. V'Vhy does Theaneee (igh? | 
But ſuch a grief as thine, who can reſiſt 
I'll now carouſe thy Joy from Sea to Land, 
Mentor”; Health, Mother. - 9otte Þ 
Apbs. Husband, to .your Friend, 


And Son-in-Law. 
Emer Page and Orofis. 

Tire. That Stranger ſhall pledge me. 

Sawe. The Houſe to all gives publick” Entertainmear, 
But Sir, if you'll be welcom to this Board, 
Sit down and drink as we do. 

Tire, Here's a Health 
Tothe preſerver of the State of Greece, 
And Terrour of the Per an Kingdom , Mentor: 

Ores, To him 1'l drink a Helleſpent of 'V Vine ;; 
May I preſume to offer this to you, _ - 
Nluftrious Virgin ? 

Apbi. Yes. 

4. No ; he's too bold. 
* phi, 


_ WIRES 


Apbs. A Noble ſtranger has the Priviledge, 
Of yn whe Bride, 5 | 
. Oros, Is ſhe a Bride ? | 

To whom ? 


Aphi. To Memtof, Admiral of Athens. 
Ores, Have they ſeen one another ? 
-Aphs, To their Pictures, 
Oros, Twice have I ſeen Her ; here, and at the Show ; 
"Love has not yet peirc'd Memtor's breaft , 
mine bleeds, 
And for the firſt Cure , the firſt VVounded moves. 
Same, She is my Siſter; Stranger , do you know, 
'V Vhat the word ( Siſter ) means? 
Ores, Not very well, _. 
Same, That Greek, may ealily be underſtgod, 
No Forein- Mixture muſt corrupt our Blood. 
Oros, Your Blood, and mine, from Sacred Fowntains fprings: 
From Delphickh, Prieſts Yours, mige from 7re/es Kings. 
Aphi. Though I love Kings , She cannot be your Queen ; 
| For ſhe's oblig'd to Mentor , | 
Oros, VVhat? to one 
She never ſaw, but as # pleas'd the Painter, 
VVho, ary ch: nee » drew a Faces 
Will break no y's Heart. E 
Same. Draw; in thy blood { Samertes ad Arcas drov, 
I'l waſh away the Scorn thou throw't on enter, Nu 
Ores, Come all ; Number's no odds, when Lovers fight. 
Tire, Samertes | Arcas) Will you Violae , © 
The Law of Hoſpitality ? N 
Thea. Why , Brother , 
'Will you ingage , before I have declar'd? 
Tire, Son, hearthy Siſter, 
Same. Youtye up my arm z 
And let looſe her t which may do more miſchict. 
T hea, No, I1diſcharge him, ets Speech. 
Stranger , we queſtion not vour Trejax Race, ' | 
'For , one may fee bold Parris in your Face, 
I am no Helen, which ( it ſeems ) you find, 
Therefore you ask not me, how I'm inclin'd': 
My Friends are courted ; they &ny your Suit , 
Straight You , like Hettor, with your Swotd diſpute; 
But Aſian Hettor, Smooth your angry brow, 
For every Greck, is an Achilles now. 


My 


- 
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My Brother, in Obedience , holds his band; (ta. 
Takeheed , Viftorious Mexter do notland : 
Fly to your Ship betimes , and ſcape his Fleet, 
( Arm all your Sea-Men, at «he Port we'l meet. ] 
ſpeak not this , my Enemy to fave ; 
But leaſt 6ar Houſe ſhould be g Stranger's Grave. 
Oros, Am I your Enemy ? 
Thea. My Hate to You, 
Equals my Love to Mentor. 
Oros, I FO 3 
To every Lover 1 wiſh better Fortune. [ Exit Orolis,}. 
Same. Siſter, the whole World has but twg great Souls, 
That's Mine and Thine, What wilt thou: do, this Ev'ning ? 
Thea. 'Get a freſh Breeze , to fan me ,0n the Strand. 
Same. where ( I hope ) thouw'hk dilcover Hdewor's Fleet. 
Thes, You'l go with me ? 
Same, Thou knowe'ſt, I am ingag'd 
To feaſt our Friends ; but 4rc47, with a Guard 
Shall wait th ir, 
Areas, Immediatly, [ Exeunt Samertes and Arcas. 
Apbi, My Lord, we'l walk a litle i'the Garden. | 
[ Exexat Tireſias 44 Aplila- - 
Thea, 1 hope, Nurſe, I ſball have your company. 
Nurſe. No, Child ; 1'l ſee an endaf the great Ser, 
Berween your Siſter Here, and Leander, 
Dear Hearts, they have the hardgx Game to play : 
You'r grown a cunning Cheat , ſhift as you may. 
Thea. 1'l play my Cardsas ſubtly as I can, 


To get a Prince, and ſcape an ugly Man, { Exennt. - 
Enter Caſtor and Stredon! " 
Inthe Temple, 


Stre, Maſter, Joy ; Joy ; our Men are weighing Anchors, . 
Oroſir will to \weet Abydes Sail , ' 
With fair T heamne. 

Caft. If we rout her Guards , 

Stre, Like Lightning , ina moment, we'l diſpatch 
Her Pikes and Bows ; and ſhe herſelf conſents. 

Caft. 1 know that, Stredon; canſt thou tell me News ? 
Will Hero to Leander be as kind ? 

Stre, No , Caſtor, no ; ſhe neither. will nor can. 

Caft. May » if ſhe were but willing ; we have thoſe, 

Dancers 


016) 
Dancers- oth” » that woulf run up ber Tower, 
Nimbler then Ladas ran to themwith -Qrders. . 

Stra, 1'm ſent to watch their landing. . 
Caſt. *'Tis high time; 
The Lamp of Heaven burnsout fo faſt, I fear 
'T will leave us w the Dark : . Tothe Port, run,- 
Make all imaginable haft ; bring word | 


Theamne's there, and we'l cap Her aboard. [ Exit Stredon; 


Emer Oroſis and Nuffe; after them Hero and Leander 


Oros, Hold Nurſe , *ts Gold. dp 
Nurſe, This needs not; I ſhovid be 
Your Brother's Advocate, wituout a Fee, 

Hero, Why do you preſs 'fomuch for my reply? 

How can I grant, that which my Friends deny ? 
No Forein Mixture muſt caveat our Blood: 
Nurſe, *ewas my Brother's Anſwer, was't not good? 

Nur(e. Better your Siſter's, to Oroſis, is; / 
She ſaves that if He can pet her, She's his. 

Hero, Were 1 ſo minded ( which will never be ) 
Oat of this Tow'r ; - what y could get me? , 
They who to ſcale theſe Battlements aſpire , 

May attacque Heav'n, that's but a little higher. 

Nurſe, Higher , or lower , be but You content, 
He'l neither ask your Towr's , nor Friends confſent-, 

Hero, Nurſe, hold your peace, 

Niarſe. Child, if I ſhould obey, _. | 
You would repent ; mark therefore what I ſay. 

The Temple will be ſhut, within this hour ; 

Aad Cuſtom then confines You to the Tow'r ; 

For a whole Twelve-moneth ; and within that Year, 
Leander will be dead with grief, Itear; * 

Perhaps You hope, that Time , who flies from all, 
Will'come, like yourzame Pidgeon, at Your call; 
No ; You have, like this day » but one hour's Light, 
And thea, bid Opportunity good night, 

 Hrra, Since Time is precioas, and our time fo ſhort, 
Leander, you ſhall make no further Court: 

I but obey my Goddefſe's Command, 1 

Where YVe-us gives my heart, I give my hand. 

Len. For this, your more then Princely Donative, 
Receive 2 Faith , pireas the Hand You give, 


—— YI I” - 
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Veuur, our Marriage-Rites are doubly thing, 
Star ſhines yonder, =q = A corn 

Two Souls, bleſs'd , at thy Altar, into one. - 


Nurſe. Where will you meet , to conſummate your bliſs ? 
Lean, Hold your Peace nowz 'Nurle, ſet me ſpeak to this. 


'"Tocometo a Maid's bed, from which I'm barr' 


By Sea and Land , muſt needs be very hard : 
But Cpid, into a cro{s'd Lover's hearr ; 
Shoots twice, his Arrow firſt, and then his Art; . 
The harder Paſs I'l open, with much eaſe : 
For to thy Bed I'lſwim theſe narrow Seas. 
Here, How 1 Swim the Helleſpont ? You are not able. 
Lean, Yes, if it were a Sea Innavigable ; 
When all my-Ships ſcarce ſafe at Anchor ride, 
Theſe Arms ſhall row me , againſt Wind and Tide: 
Tempeſts and watry billows fright not me , 
Billows of wild-fire I dare ſwim , to thee. 
Hero, Since You will needs ſwim-ore to Emropeclide , 
A gentle Fire ſhall be Leader's guide ; 
That envions Clouds , may not my Love benight, 
Upon the Turret 1 will ſet a og 
A Torch , which may a Star hereafrer res 
Seert from all Seas, and call'd the Starof Love. 


Enter Stredori, he whiſpers Orolis, 


Oros, Leander, Hero will give audience 
To you at Midnight ; Imvſt now delire 
Thaffiſtance of your Conrace and your ConduR :- 
Theam-:'<'' ur Chair; Arcas Commands 
Her Guards ; o»r Men are ready for the Charge. 

Here, Yo'l Fight Þ , - 

Oros, Bat »|! the danger's in delay , 
Souldiers , like Chymilts , muſt watch time preciſely; 
A minute's ſtay may ruine My Delipne ; if 
Yet to your Sitter fend one kiſs by bim 

Leas, For the next kiſs, the Helleſpont I'l ſwim, 


[ Excnat, 


co. 
The Third AR. 


Enter Caſtor and Stredon 
ft Abydos, 


Caſt. Stredon, Have you got Ole ? 
Stre. Pare, as Rock-water, . 
Caſt. Why, then all's ready ; when Leander comes , 
He'l ſoon be bath'd and noynted ; then he'l ſwim : 
I told Celena of her Brother's-purpoſe, 
Stre, Did it not ſtartle her? 
Caſt. No more then us: | 
I do not think, that in ſo ſoft a Beauty, © 
The World has ever known a braver Spirit : 
She ſaid, a Man, might almoſt ſhoot an Arrow 
Over the Helleſpont , and he that fear'd | 
To ſwim that Sea , deſerv'd not a fair Bride. 
Stre. What ſaid ſhe, to our — the Greeks ? 
Caſt. Look here, boy ; with this Gold ſhe greets us wells | 
Stre, A gracious Prince(s, let me kiſs her Bounty. | they ſhare, 
Did ſhe not queltion thee about T heamme ? 


Enter-Celena. 


Caſt. Yes, here ſhe's coming ta examine thee. 

Cele. Stredon , your Maſter tels me, that Oroſis 
From Se{tos brings a Beauty, 

Stre, But your Highneſs , 
I never ſaw a ſweeter , I have done . 
My Duty in my Anſwer, give me leave, 
To pay it, in my Thanks, for your great Bounty 

ele, Stredon, from Seſtos you bring handſom Language: 

How long are they in landing , call for Lights, 
T'l walk and meet'em. 

Catt, Here's that trouble ſav'd. 


Enter Leander, Theamne a»vd Oroſis ; Sea-men 
attending with T orches. 


Lear, Celexa, avew Siſter I preſent, 
Cele, Madam, w2 A/ars cannot complement ; 


M By 6 ay >, | 
| (19) 
But I wiſh you , fair Greek, more inefs ; 
Greece her ſelf hath Language to exprets? 
hea. Siſter, your Auceſtors did once enjoy , 
ACrownin A/«; then, Greece Conquer'd Troy , 
But to you Trojans now We Grecrans yield ; 
The Court is Yours : Your Brothers have the Field, 
Cele. I hear , they fought your Guards. 
Thea, Our Pikes, ( that trove 
Tocloſe, and had your Sea-men in their Grove ) 
Leander with ſo brave a courage Charg'd, 
That by their flight the Pyis'ners were inlarg'd : 
hour Bows Ore/is made his way, 
And wounding 4rcas, won me, and the Day : 
For th'Archers of my Guard , which Arcas led , 
F whilſt he ſtood ; but when he fell, they fled. 
can, We exerciz'd our men in that Land-Skirmiſh ; 
But *tis at Sea ; the Battail muſt be fought: 
Send out a Pinnace to call-in our Fleet, 
For, Brother, if the Wind ſhould chop about , 
Mentor will land at Seſtos ; of himſelf 
He's not inclin'd. to fury , but when there 
He finds his Friends Inflam'd , his Miſtreſs Loft; 
Sure 'twill inrage him ſo, as todeclare 
A Naval War againſt us : All's at ſtake. 
Oros. Swim you to Seftos , when you land again ; 
Your Fleet ſhall ride before the Fort : "Tis late, 
The Starry Wain now wheels about the Pole, 
And drowſy Midnight ſteals uponour eyes. 
Lean, 1 ſee, Oroſir, you would be a Bed , 
And time it is that1 d bathe and noynt, 
To put my ſelf into a ſwimming poſture : 
Reſt to you all. 
nylon be het fl nie th Helleſ 
tan, Yau ods, that (till ſwim th" » 
If you take my Attempt for an Afﬀeont, 46 
That merits death ; Yet make me not aWrack, | 
A:T go, drown ms at my commung back, _ 


Enter Ti Nurſe, #»d attendants 


Nurſe, Nom Arras and Sqmertes ave aboard, 
Sure Mextor will nor liſten to a Treaty ? 
Aphi. That was notin debate, his Servant faid, 
| 5 D2 Twa, 


- 


"Twas thought , the Admiral would ſpare Adder, 
' Nwr(e. But the Vice-Admiral, that damn'd old Poet, 
( Who has with Poetry infeted Aſemter ) 
Munſens , Voted for a Peace. 
Tire, Fie, no; 
He did rj6t move for mercy to the Princes, , 


But to their City, | [ Trumpets ſound, 


Nurſe, Theſe are Memtor's Trumpets, - 
Aphi. My Lord, let's meet your Friend, the Admiral. 


Erter Mentor, Muſzus, Arcas , -Samertes , and 
Seuldiers with Torches, 


Ment. Enough , Muſes. 
Muſe. Memory, I conclude : 
Puniſh not, for a Few, a Multitude. 
The guilty Brothers only have corfpir'd , 
Why ſhould a Town that's Innocent, be fir'd? * 
Ment. In publick Ruines , who mult be involv'd, 
Let Fate determine; but the War's reſolv'd. 
Arcas, My Wound will then be heal'd : No Balm ſo good 
For a hurt-man, as the Afailant's blood. 
Same, Seftor, for thy Aﬀront , Abjdor ſhall, 
In Aſhes mourn at her Lord's Funeral. 
Ment, The Brothers are not to be lighted ſo, 
ByUs, who their Undaunted Spirits know ; 
Oroſis in the ſthmian Games Gil'd me, 
And Arcas, at this Feaſt, he wormded thee , 
Leander did your Seftian Gallies beat , 
And from my Fleet he made a brave Retreat, 
Same. Yet, you have conquier'd braver Men by far, 
Ment, Ereth' Hour-glaſs run, I hope to end this War. 


Enter Tirelias, Aphila, and attendants. 


Tires Great Mentor's Pow'r is equal tohis Will, 

HMent. Friend : Father ; Mother , ſo Il call you ſill, 
Though of your Daughter I am robb'd by one, 
The elleſpous and the Winds fawn'd u | 
Uſing me worſe then Zerxes , when they broke 
His bridge of Boats ; . but this ſhall not provoke 
Mentor to his proud Rage.; he chain'd your Waves, x 
And whipt your Winds as it they'd been his Slaves. , 
Tl make them helptaplay my After-game, 
Has pay theſe Princes the jult Debxot ſhame, 


[| Exeunt, 


4. RT 
Aphi. And Death , great Mentor, Death ; my LorGandT 

Live but in h6pe to ſee thoſe Pirates % 99.1 1 
Ment, The Storm was tedious ; Vi not repoſe, 

Nor reſt ny Men, till | attacque our Foes: 

Friend leep ſecare , Madam, do you fo too ; 

And when our Enemies believe, they do : 

We'l pou'r into Abydes ; and bear down , 

Like a wild Sea-breach, both the Tow'r and Town. . [Extemnt. 


Enter Hero and Nurſe. 
The Torch Flaming #p*m Herg's Tow'r. 


Nurſe. 'Tis midnight, but noon day looks not more clear , 

What, in the name of Ferns, ſhould you fear ? 
Hero, That 't will grow dark, and then, dear Narſe, I doubt, 

Thar ſome ill Fortune may the Torch put out. 

Narſe. Pat out the Tarch? You may ſuſpeR as ſoon, 
That ſome ill Fortune ſhould put out the Moon : 
See, the Torch, ſparkling, does good luck beride, 
There's a great Stranger coming to the Bride. 

Hero, Where? 

Narſe, Yonder; where theſe glittering Billows heave , 
Leander's neck and arm you may perceive. 

Hero. That? That's a Dolphin, but ſhe does not bear ; 
Leander on her back. 

Nurſe. But look you there, 
She Uſhers to your bed the Man of Men, , 

Hero. Nurſe, I'm afraid, that you are wrong agen, 

Narſe. Child, take my SpeRtacles, to help your (3ght. 

Hero, Now , now I ſee him. 

Nurſe, Now who's i'the right? 

Hero. Ilook'd to Sea-ward, and he's near the Shoar : 
See, ſee; Leander's Pilot, Ship, and Oar, 

Nurſe. The Sail, his Veſt, is Brai/'d : anon *twill ſpread, 
Bat now it makes a Turbant for his head. 

Here, Howl did long to ſee him ! 1Is'tnot ſtrange, 

Wiſhes, like Winds, ſhould in a moment change ? 
He comes, and now I long ta have him gone: 
O Nurſe} a Man I dread tothfink upon : 
My trembling hearc-ſtrings are upon the rack: 
Go, and make ſome Excufe, to turn him back. 

Nurſe. Noneed of an Excuſe ; I'l carry word 
That Mentor's Landed, and with Fire and Sword, , 


A before d 
Means to deſtroy Abjdos, w— —_— 
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| (22) 
Unleſs Leander JAE, 1 "bs 
Here, Pry t y : t, :459; 
Think'& thou, Leander ( under wheſe command 
Alydos proſpers both by Sea and Land 
Would leave his Brother ; his own $iKer, mine, 
The Town too, unſecur'd? , . 
Nurſe. *Tis very Fine ; 
You know not your own-mind: Says 1, or No : 
What ſhall 1do? Will y* have me ſtay, or go? 
Hero, Go, by all means, and tell Leardoronner= 
Narſe, What? 
Hero, Give me a little time, to think of that. 
Nwrſe. Ha ha; to tap him, you baye no more power, 
Then I have {trength, Child, to,remove your Tower , 
Whoſe very Stoues will not obftru his way. 


Eker Leander , in bis Veſt and Night-Cap. 


Go , let me hear, what you your ſelf will ſay. 
Hero, If I could go, as faft as You have Swum, 
At that rate to Leavder 1 would come. Tha 
Lean, Come not too near; to touch my Sacred Bride, 
Would be Profane, till I am Purify'd ; | 
Of Oyle I ſmell. 
Nurſe. That ſmell will be conſum'd 
In my Roſe-Bgth ; go , bathe, and be perfum'd , 
Hero, StepWnto that warm Bath ; the Cold, 1 fear 
. Has pierc'd you, ; : 
Lean. No; it met a Furnace here: - be por##? to bus Breaff, 
The water was but Fuel te my Fire; 
Still as I lower div'd , my Flame grew higher, 
Nu ſe. Neither cold-Water, nor cold Fear, cen daunt 
Leander's heart ; yer ſwimming makes it pant. 
Hero, My Love, youare ſore toil'd ; I' did miſtake, 
Your blood inflam*d, does that high Colour make ; 
Barhe, put your ſelf into a kindly heat , 


And then, 1nto my Boſome droy your. Sweat. { Exennt« 
Enter Oroſis , aud Theamne , Waking ber ſelf. ready 
At Abydos. [ the Drums beat, 


Thea, Why beat the Drums? 
Oros, Our Fleet, ſail'd into Port, 
Salute our Souldiers in the Cittadel 


a 
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Thea, Then might not You have reſted for one hour > 
. Oros, Dear, every minute ( row the Wind ſerves ) Mentor 
May Lagd ; I goto Sea, to ftop him"there : 
But pray, go You to Bed'again 3 preſerve. © | | 
Your pretious Health , with your accuſtom'd Steep, 

Thea, No, my Oroſis, when I Marry'd You, 
My Fortune Marry'd Yours, if youmiuſt fight, 
I muſt not fleep; Celena's making ready 
Your Siſter .goes , What ought Your Wife to do? 
Fate's not more fixt then my Reſolve : We'l live 
Happily, orelſe nobly dye, together ; 

1, Incomparablen=nnWhat's this noiſe? Who's there? 

Stredon ? the Newes ? 

Stre, Death : AMemor"s at yohr Gates : 
Struck with the terrour of his dreadfull Name , 
The Garriſon, baſely to ſave their Lives, 
Threw down their Arms, the ſafe-Guard of Your Life : 
Caftor is ſtill a Pris'ner, 1 _— , 
By Virtue of ſome Gold: that brib'd my keeper ; 
To Mentrr 1 heard fierce Samertes ſay , 
Upon the ſleeping Bride-groom let us Real; 

is Slave ſhall be our Guide (pointing to Caſter ; ) 

And in the hot blood of the Raviſher 
VVe'l purify my Siſter, [ Exit Stredon, 

Oros, Thenirt ſeems 
They think , 1 ſleep, but they ſhall find, 1 wake. 

T hea. Draw not your Sword, but follow my advice: & Theamne whiſpers 
They come , play but Your Part, as I'l a& Mine ; with Orolis. 
And with our Plot we'l connter theirs : Kneel down. 


Enter Mentor, Muſzus, Samertes, -Arcas, Caſtor, and Souldiers,. 
Orolis K neels to Theamne. 


Same. The Villain kneels to her. 
Ment. Let's hear his Prayer, 
He woi'ld not kneel , were not her Fame unblemiſh'd. 
Oros, Humbly 1 beg, that which I may command : 
at Your feet, I confeſs, my fault was great, 
To rob Your Parents of You, butI Liſe 
Noother Violence; You fe, my End 
Is Fa'r and Chaft, as ſhe, at whom I aim. 
Ment. An Enemy fo generous I forgive. 
Same, But You'l revenge me ? 
Ores, V'Vill you not Vouckſafe 


Some Love , Some Pitty , toa tortur'd Heart ? 
Thea. 


Ay 


” l 


| _ C24) © 
Thea, Love? Pitty?,What? To one thatdurſt invade, 
' My Sacred Father's Promiſe ; and ſteal me 
Out of a Town , which my dear Brother Governs ? 
Oroes, Your Brother has ſo greata Souldier's name ; 
That 't will be no diſhonour to a Souldier , 
Who asks his Pardon, for the Crime of-Love , 
Which Men commit , forc'd by the Powers above. 
Same, Submiſſion wins me. 
Arcas, T'l have Blood , for Blood. 
Oyos. As for the Blood, I drew from noble Arcas, 
I'l pay him twice as much , when he'l command, a 
The Service of my Sword. 
Arcas, Thou ſhaltnot bleed. 
Oros, Arcas ) Samertes here! and Mighty Afentor | 
Can Memory pitch. his Toil'es to take a Man? 
Ment, You are a Beaſt of Prey ; Reliſt, aud dye; 
Yield your Arms , and expetalegal Trial. 
Oros, Before what Judge ? 
Ment, The Civil Magiltrate. | 
O010;, No, I'l dye here, . | 
Ment. Sentence, ſhall neither paſs | | 
From him , nor us ; 7 hramze only knows 
Yoar Crim's extent, and ſhe ſhall ſentence you, 
Upon the place , where you aflaulted her, 
Oros, Fatall neceſſity ntuſt be obey'd. 
Madam , I am your Pris'ner, 
Thea. Souldiers , keep 
Toat Pirate ſafe , till I pronounce his doom. 
Same, Great Mentor, from my hand accept this Virgin, 
Ment. Nature did never make a fairer Jewel, | 
What Value Lhave for her —g— 
Th:a, You expreſs'd 
By giving me that Slave; add, if you pleaſe 
His Sitter, 
| Ment, She's yours; What elſe do y* delire ? 
Thea, A little Sleep, after my frightful Wat, 
Men», Retire into my Cabin, | 
7 hea, Sir, no Reft | 
Can cloſe my eyes, till they behold my Parents, 
Afnſs. She loves not Aentor ; if I take ris\r meaſures. 
3 71171, Captain, at Seſtes Land my Love, I'l follow, Exeunt Captain 
Wien we have fhiniſh'd here : Slave, Where's Leader ant Theamne. 
CaifF, He's at Sea. k 
Sams. "« Vaere's his Siſter ? 


—— GEP—_P 


Caf. 


a9. 


'Caft. You't find her 
1n her Bed-chamber , the next Room. 


Same,” Go in. Ln alt but Caſtor; 
Caft.-They mind not me ; in ſome blind hole I'l mourn ; 
But you Greth-Dogs, Leander will return. [ Exit 


'Enter Mentor , Muſzus, Samertes , 'Arcas and Sopldiers , 
Celena #pon her bed the Curtarnes draws cloſe, 


Ment. Celend's in her Bed? 
Same, 1I'l draw the Curtains, 
Men, Hold, bold Semertes ; ſhe may be a ſleep. 
Same, And would you wait the waking of a Slave ? uk 
! | he dravs the Cuttaines open, 
Juſt heav'n 1 I ſee the Goddeſs, I blaſphem'd. 
- Areas, What Goddeſs ? let me ſee her, for I know 

All Goddeſſes, Caſt , Graven, Carv'd , and Painted ; 

Save your ſelf, Admiral, Your flight'sno ſhame , 

VVhea I fly, VVho come arm'd with. Hero's Love. 

Ment. So, a raſh Charge ends in a Panick Fear ; 

When ConduR ( flow; but dafe ) brings up the Reer , 
Areas. The little Archer, may ſurprize great fentor, 
Cele, Great Mentor!) Is there any here lo ſtly'd ? 

Ment, Yes, Madam; + 1anr Afentor, 

Cele, The Plate-Sraver ? 
Ment. The Adinirgl of , Athens. 
Cele; Other Thieves , | | 

Rob Towns, and Houſes , | but thou fteal'it a Title. -: ow 
HMnſe. She'l talk you out 6f: your own name, reply. 

' Ment, Her Eyes, like Remoras, have lope my Tongue, 

VVhen-it was under Sail : 

Hnſens, ſpeak. | | 
AMnſe, Madam , the--+- the---- , FT 
Areas. I Vow the Poet's ont. Ty 1 6. 
Maſe. Th' Admit} ſuffers an abortive |Scorn » 

The Mother's ſhame , which dyes, as foon as born : 

As Clouds the Sun, that Name you darken here, 

VVhich-over all th'unclouded VVorld ſhines clear : Mt "q 

Mentor's Sea-Vidory, 'the naked things + : STR 

Of 1nd:a, and the painted Bricen Ungs.; | | 

Only ſad Perſia, the Memorigh kbepsy' ©! | = 

Of+her Defeat , and at his Trumph weeps. + H-. 

Cele, How will the Per/ian's Spleen break through his Tears, ' . 


Into a flux of Laughter , whemhe hears, ” 
oY , "s y | E That 


C26 
That Fleet, that Admiral from whom ' he fled , 
Sail'd. to ſurprize a Lady in her Bed? 
Ment. Hence, 26d ſeize her. _ : 
Arcas. Do tot, oi your Lives. | 4 
Swe. Touch her, and1'1 cut off the ferwey hand. 
Ment. Diſarm them. 
Cele, Civifl Gernletnen 1 beg , 
" Before you take th' oft of Wy hind away. 
That 1 may drink this Cordial, 
Mont. Break the Glaſs, 


'Tis Poyſon, carry her and them aboard 4 5 E2emnr Sonidiet« wich: 
WK |! 


Muſe, To. Ment iy 1 ſpeak 

Ment. Not for thit Pris*ners. 4 4 

Mufz. Not for Ceiena? { come Sir , you'l not find, 
Though 1 have hood-winkt tm , that- Lam blind) - : 
I know you love Her. © > 951. 92% 5 2 (06000) 950 

Ment. Oh, you thitit but {67 
All Poets have one Fault ; they think they khow.. 

Muſe. You do not Loye Thranere , 1'm afiar'd, _ 
Or elſe her Brochertibs ripe beeh ſeeur'. _ 

ent; ice-Adttial s Youth ave lane, 
To ſink the Plumntet , that Gurds my Deſign,'-2. - 

Muſe. Farewell , for 1 perceive , tha you "intend 
At once to change your Miſtreſs, ad your Friend. 

Ment Friend , deareſt Friend , Divine Muſes: , Stay:- 
Thou know'ſt my breaſt ; V Vould thy Sword knew tlie way 
Into my Heart ; My baſe falſe heart 'tis now; « 
'Twas faithful ; O- Afdſans ; VViltmnot ttiou 
Remember all that's Good, and nathing It, 

V'Vhea thou doſt write my Epitaph ? 


Sane, Arcas ad Cefena, 


J } 


Maſe. 1 VVill, Mentor off ers ro falt ov us own Sword, 


IF 1 out--live you--- but dye fairly then ; 
V'Vho takes his own Life , merits not my-Per-:- © 
How can I write Conquerour, on his Grave, -' © | 
VVho Raines his Laurel 5 "and dyes Paſſon's Slave * 
Ment, Jaitice contemns me : ' He that lives to wron 
His Miſtreſs, and.his Friends , bas tiv'd ro Tong. 
Muſe. But our Lives have 'determin'd Periods ? 
And he that's his own Mard'rer:; wrongzthe Gods : 
The Friends, whom you diſarm'd,' we injur'd Men 
Reſtore their Arms, and they'l be friends agen- M2 
Ment, How can Theamne be 'repair'd 7 | 
Muſe, 16 he 285 | 
Loye you { but ſa th, that's more:then I-can ſee ). 


S 5.4 


You 


The Fourth A&. 


, Stre, The comrdize of our Men, preſerv'd the Town, 
{| Caſt, Nay, if the Souldiers had ftqed to their Arms, 
VVithout all peradventure , Mentor's Men 
Had fir'd Abydor; thou and I ſhall now 
Live to burn Seftos, 

Stro, VVhat this Hope. 
Caft. Now that Learder's come , and 

V Vhich prov'd ſo diſmal ts his Family: 
He and the Sun , who riſe from Sea t -- 
Promiſe as well faire Fortune , as fair VVeather. 

Stre. I fear; the Fate, upon his Houſe, will break 

Leander's Heart , mine bleeds for brave __ 

Caſt, For fair Celena 1 have ſo ' 
Leander might have ſwum in my Salt-water. 


Emer Leander. 


, Stre, "Twas well, the Greek, Fleet miſs'd him: Some Deſign 
. He hammers, by the ſparkling of his Eyes. 
Caſt. VVhat a range adive Spirit has oar Prince, 

He ſwims che Sea ; Yet, landing takes no reſt. 

Lean, I ſee, to Fury Honour isno Bar: 
From Mentor I expetted a fair VVar, 
V'Vhich unconcern'd © might applaud : 
In his own Coin 1'l pay{him-, Frand aud , 
That th'Enemy may think our Courage fails, 
Take down your Shrouds and put-up ener $ailes , 
Then will the Greeks proud of their Conqueſt, boatt , 
VVe fly topeople ſome unplanted Coat. 
At onr {ad Emblems of Deſpair they'l laugh, 
And alt this Day , cn... ward; 

| 3 


this night paſt, 


Bur 


> 
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But when the Conquerours have drunk Gap | 
That ſome lye drown'd in V Vine, and ſome infleep+: . 
The Seftian Garriſon wee'l over-power , 
And with our Sea-men take the Town and Tower: 
For to my V Vife, at Night I'l ſwim the Sea , 
fad open Emrope's Portall; wih _— : 
V Vhat cheere , my Hearts after this fatal Night ? 

Stre. Sir I hope fora Day of ViRtory, 

Caſt. For my part, to the / Grerzans: I wouldTooſe 
One Eye ; ſo with the other I might ſee DST, 
The Cenqurours Captive, and the Captives Free. | 

Lear, 1 ask not queſtions , as unfaristy*d: 
VVirh eicher's Courage ; 1 know you can fight, 
Like Valianc Men: Bat tell me which of you .. 2 
VVill be a V Voman, to advantagesme? , }.,y 

Caſt. 1 look too grim. yk -, 

Lear. For Men there's no acceſs' . | ta $4 
To Hero's Tow'r ; 1'l ſend my VVife a Letter, . . 

Stredon, Thou'lt carry 't ? , K 

Stre, Sow'd up.in my Apron :-: * 28 71 
And if my Project pleaſe you, 1'l paint Black ; wa; E 
My nimbleſt ſhip-boyes ſhall be Negroes too » 1) fs. oh 
Art Seſtos they'l be very ſerviceable, {ge att ont 

Lean, VVill the, Guards pals you? | | 

$tre, Into their dull Souls, - 
T'l trike a pious reverence,; telling them - 24 
I'm th' «/£1h/opran Siby! , come to vilit, J 
Sibyl of Europe , who now Propleſyes 
In Hero's Temple. 

Lean. Very good ; from Hero 
Receive the Poſtern-Key , and wait you there, 

Till your Boys bring you word, my Fleet's arriv'd: - \ 
Then tlet-in Caſter and the Mariners. 
Get'me a Pen; and look your Swords be good ; 


Love ſhall be writ in Ink; Revenge, in blood. | Exoeunt- 


Enter Tirelias , Aphila , Theamne,, Samertes ” 
Arcas , . aud Waiters, 


Aphi. Thy Freedom, dear. Theamne, did not more 
Joy me, when 1 brought thee into the V Vorld. 
Tire, Sons, Daughter, Y Velcom home, from baſe Abydos. 
Same, 1 confeſs 't was no honorable place - 
For any of us three ; Arcas and I 
Y Vere Pris'ners there 5 difarm'd by your great Friend. uy 
re, 


= TZU = 
Tire, Weheardit. 1 T6: 7 KITS. 
Thea, Hew my Brother frowes 2 1 ſee; 
He means not to lit down with his Aﬀrant, 
Tire, How long were you two under a reſtraint ?” 
Arcas. We were juſt brought aboard the Admiral. 
When Orders came, for our Tranſportance hither. 
T re, In your Diſcharge Mentor expreſs'd himfſelt . 
Your Father's Friend ; Some; that Command incchief » 
Have puniſh'd ſuch an Inſolence with Death. 
Same. Some will not ſee a faulty intheir young Friends, 
Thatſerve as Voluntiers, and take no Pay. 
Tire, No more reflexions , he's ſevere, but Prudear. 
Sawe. And juſt, I wiſh he were; butbe detains \ 
Oreſis and Celena, though he gave | 
Them ( as a Bride-groom's Preſent ) to T heamns: . "4k 
Then, Mentor has a Feavour , and who knows, puER 
When *ewill pleaſe his (ick Greatneſs to be well ?. 
Muſt our Revenge wait his Recavery ? 8 
Thea. to Vindicate our Honour , I will write 
A Letter for my Slaves. 
, Aphs, They ſhall be drown'd, 
Thea, The Gift's condition'd ; I muſt be their - judge x 
What think you , 1f we had them flead alive? | 
Tire, No death can be more proper for a Pirate ; 
When Merchants ( burn'd, and frozen, by both Zones ) 
Bring, for their Country, Purple, Gald, and Jewells , 
'Tis fitz That he who ſtrips them of that Wealth, . 
Should have his Skin ſtript off. 
Aphi. And She, that ſhar'd 
The Prizes, let her ſhare the Puniſhment : 
Toth' Execution 1'l invite our Kindred ; 
Daughter , come-in, let's ſee, how well- you write. - | -E xewnt 
_ Samertes p#/s. hack Theamne. 
Same. One word; Do'ſRt mean the Pris*ners ſhall te flead > 
Thea. Would not you, for Celena, intercede ? 
Same. 1 Love her. 
Thea. More\it ſeems) then you love me : 
. VVas I impriſon'd, and ſhall I not be 
Revengs'd, for an Indignity ſo baſe, 
Both of Oroffs , and of his whole Race? 
Same. V Vhat Fury has poſſeſt thee? VVho am 1? 
Haſt thou forgot Samertes ? Shall He dye }* 
Becauſe thou wert impriſon'd by another 2? 
V.Vhere's thy old Love, thy Kindneſs, for thy Brothze > 


4 
— 


_ 


Thea. 


x ll 
03d) 

Thea. Brother, for Yon how great a Tendernaſy 
My Heart has, let my melting Eyes expreſs > {Ihe ſrengs tow eep. 

Same, Exprels it , to Celene. | 

T hea. She ſhall live. 

Same, Now but a Pardon to —_— ; > 
T1 ſay, thou art of all thy Sex the belt. c 

Thea. A tender Nature ſhould nor be thus preſt., 
To prejudice it Self z belides, I know 
Your temper ſuch ; as he, that's once your Foe, 
Can never be your Friend ; Why then ſhould1 
Pardon a Man , You hate ? 

Same. If he ſhould dye, 
Celena would hate me, 

Thea, Conlider , pray 5 
His Pardon ſign'd , What will the People ſay ? 
Theamne by Oreſis was enjoy'd 1 
So, to preſerve his Life , my Fame's deftroy'd 

Same. 1'l ſtop the People's Mouth. 

T hea. But I ſhall (link , V7 
Under great Cenſure , VVhat will AZextor think? 


i, 
he 


Him I ſhall looſe. 
Same, Undoubtedly ; and then, 
The belt of Maids, will loofe the worſt of Men. 
Thea, Tohim my Father promis'd me , 
Same, He did : 5 | 
Bat ler thy Brother the curs'd Banes forbid : 
Thcu ſhould'it not call my Enemy thy Friend , 
Mach leſs thy Husband. 
7 hea, But I ſhall offend, 
Our Parents, if I break. 
Some, Do but acquit 
Oroſis , Mextor will not have the Vit, 
To think thee Honell ; and then He'l break firſt. 
Thea. It 1 would doit, Do you tbiak 1 durit ? 
Some, Dar'itthon not, forthy Brother ? 
Thea. You'l ingage , | 
To itand berween me and my Pather's rage ? 
Same, And Mezrtor's Fury too z though he command 
At Ser, I'l make him know, 1 rule at Land, - 
And rhat my Siſter ſhall be free to chule. 
Thea, For my ſelf, Brether, I ſhould not refuſe ; 
For You I. will---advantage myown ends; - [ Afde. 
So flatt'ring Politicians uſe their Friends, | [ Exeuvt. 


Ent 


———— 


Entity Maſzus , ond Celena, 
Aboord Mentor. 


Cele. His Pray*rs movemme, no morethen do-his Threats; 
]: will not go. | 
Mnxſe, The Admiral irtreats, ' + 
Cele, V'Vhy to his Cabbie, Am I norſafehere ? 
Muſe. You are , but He'l be ſafer, when y'aretherer 
For, you may bring him Health , Iknow, you will ; 
Then make haſt oy Poe eroufly ill, - 
Cele, If any danger of his li nay bo 
Pray, ſend for his Phyſician, and ſpare me. 
Muſe. My Friend's wotlick in Bodyybat in Mind 
And yet that's curable, if you'l be kind. 
Cele, Kind, to my Enemy? 
Muſe, Your kindneſs may 
Make him your Friend. 
Cele, VVhe has made me his Prey : 
No, when the cruel Vulrare the Dove, - 
She 7 wry we; wr e will not love. , 
#/4, Dut when re (fiying th pat nes ,- 
By yielding, ſhe re oak 71 
Cele, Mnſenr, my Ambirion'is not high : 
Let Memory be Victorious ; let me fy. 
Maſe. To him ? | ( j 
"Cote. To Heav'n; if you will but afford, 
My hand the timely favour of your Sword. | 
Muſe. My Sword for noble uſes was ordain'd. , 
Cele. VVhat's nobler, then to keep'a Maid unſtain'd > 
Muſe. If thatbe all the danger you ſuſpett : 
Iwiltingage, your Honour He'l proteQ. 
Cele. But yet his Paſſion may deceive your truſt. 
Muſe, To r Mentor never was unjuſt , 
If he be now, upon my Sword depend ; ; | 
I am your Guard , and Afextor's not my Friend, 
Cele, Let's go; but till remember, You are He 
I' truſt, as Guide both to your Friend, and Me. { Exennt, 


E mter Mentor ; Reading Lentr. 


Ment. Theamne is deriv's free Delphick Prophets, ' ' 
And like a Propheteſs ſhe ends hot Letter : 


* Send 


WF & + IE 
Send me thePris'ners quickly , you had need , . 
For , you'l not looſe —_ Feavour, tilt They bleed. 

V Vhat Anſwer to this Letter .can I make, :. 

But that her juſt Commands muſt be obey'd? | 

The Prxis'ners to Thramne were my Gift, - b 

V Vhich 'cis not in my Pow'r now to revoke. of I 
Heaven ! Mult I ſend Celera, to be Slaughter'd'? ©... 

Yes,” Honour ſayes : Diviner Love ſayes, No.: 

And ſho:1ld nor 4»ffend the Deityes, 


a 


To worſhip Honoar,by profaning Love ? 4 
VVhar ſhall 1 C0? if I confent they dye ; 
And my Ingagement's broke, if I reſuſe. , 


Enter Mularns and Celena, 


HMnſe. Celena's come 

Ment. The faireit of her Sex 
Comes to be ſacrific'd. 

Cele, Iam betray'd, | 

Maſe. Suſpend your Fear, till I awake his Virtue: 7 
'From great to Baſe, V Vill Afemorochange his Style? 

Ment. Againſt my V Yillz - what) 12do-y.4abbor, 
And what-ſhe'l ſuffer, is, the fat bf Heaven. 

AMnſe.. Horrid 1 Upon the Gods You charge your Crime. 

Ment, VVhichis ſo great, no Godwillpaxdor' it. 

Muſe. -And can a Man ſo wicked, hope to live? < ;; \ 
"Draw your Sword, et 1 go 5 » 1 o Muſans rover 
Ment, No; the Guilty, if h&fight, 7 oy: on » 2 boon 

May by misfortune kill the Innocent. ' 
Muſe. V'Vhy then would yoube guilty of a Rape, - 

And make me acceſlary,to-your Lutt? »- WY 
Ment Tat flanderouns Lye will joſtify Ay death: - | Mentor draws 

V Vho poys'aed thy foul'toague 2'V VhatVillan? ' + 1 v4 
Muſe, Thou : Mfc (13 O87 12G NA: GE Mk. 

'Didit rhou not ſay, the faireſt of herSex, © / + wi 2d 9f 41 

Comes to be ſacrific'd ? | 25.0% 
AMext. I own the words 3 - * 9% 

Bur thy Miſtake ſhall nat ingage aur Lives: 

Peruſe Theamne's Letter , and then bid 

Farewell, to fair unfortunate. Celebs. 11151) =. - 
Muſe. Releaſe her , and She't then be Fortunate, 
Ment, 1 have relign'd*my,right3, ſhe's mor ary Priscaer, 7 7 
Muſe, Make her your V Vites Nang-upon gat] but: You? ;.- 1 144 

Can claim an Intelt in'your V Vite. > a | 

hi.y? ele. 


\ 
> 
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Cele, His Wife? O32 ) 


- HadTa thouſand Lives, Heſhoaltnotber 1 0 oa 
My Husband , if he could preferre” em all: - "1 - oft Q anvil > £ 
Render Ce/ens to her Enenues ; TY V 
Better at once dye, then to be 113 


Ment. Since to your BedI'\mult not be adtaitted; +: 4 1 v 
In one Urn, our Aſhes ſhall embrace : 
Sail-off my Ship, for Seffor, 

HMvuſe. 'ThenT ſee, . Y 
The Perfian War did but adjourn eur Fate ; 
To both our Lives Her Death will put an end : BG X5: 
You'l not out-live Your Love; nor 1, my Friend.  L Ext: 


Emer Hero, and Nurſe,  * 71 
In the Tower-Garden by « Fiuintaan, 


Hers, Nurſe , I could Vye Tears with that weeping Fountaine; 
Narſe, Do You think, wir | 
oem Ruger ih Ee, ani ich o Deaky? L 
Hers, Ah ; Whete's the Beauty of a Wife? What Flower 
Looks lovely , when 'tis gather'd, but one Day ? | 
No ſince I loſt the happy name of Virgin, 
Hero is alter'd, ſo's Leander too, | 
' The Sea has taught the Swimmer How to change : 
His Miſtreſs lives in 4/s, he ſhuns Emrope, | 
And can di with his raſh Vow to me : | 
Leander” e. 
Narſe, 1'l anſwer for his Truth, | 
Here. If he be true, VVhy does he not come hither ? 
VVhat anſwer can you make for his Delay ? LP 
Nurſe. Good lack: You long? Can you not ſtay till Night? 
By day he may not Swim. 
Hero, But he may ſend, : 
And ſo may I; Good ſweet Nurſe ( whilſt I write ) 
wy da opp HW | 
WY/es old es can out wi bl - -”  2.46* 
POP Hero fer, draws 4d a Tablet and writt, 
, Such dark Clouds fly, before the ſetting Sun : *; \ 
But, to ſerve you I'l do my weak vour. | > 
[ Nurſe goes 0#9 and yr -/-tly cones back, 
Here, Nurſe, VVhat's the buſineſs? \ 
Nwrſe, Childit poſes me; by foil 
h* Air this Ev'ning, we have flying Clouds. 1 \ 
And walking Clouds below : there Teams | SY 


AS 
$ae 

Hero. She's a black Angel , | 
Norſe. Miſtreſs, vitdim Devil, EY | 


# | Muſique, 


Stredon. and bis $ Shit "Y 
Ez * 


f 


J;c.Þf <8) Mber#edy, 
My Hero; \vsCl 
Before I could ſwim back, to AVjabs ; #y Wikis Fj Wires Pres 
by Mentor, _ etends te Thaw bs avid iedni @ 2 Oe 
the Reven Kilhtions Poets, ils oh e the £ 
Storms my Calmes , bd uy We © Pl ſwim 
to you at midnight ; give Riefgn tHe £5 Sa % . orders to 


wait there, till the arrival of my E leet at three AR in the hes my 
Sea-men I'l rout roo pour Sonldrers , yy fs Pyſorer s, and Sail-off with 
Hero «»d Th his 1 ag $4 Frm ſe ts thiſe Syirits, which you 
will infuſe into, 

4 Your Leander. 


Twas ſadly fortun'd but ts vega 
And yet I fear Leets $ (28 TRngh ie + i 
Blow will he ſwim no | pg eh Exſt Wind 
wet [ « ſpas Geof 

d with anot reaks them ?; Tellme Norſe ,. 

[ox < Doſt thou believe, thacl. 
d?, 
our arms ; 

Not. XN Dh Souldiers kneeling at his feet. 

Hero, You flater ke Ph ylici icians, when they tell 
A dying Patient , th » + he. 5 hope of Life. 
Bur for Leander's c ging, Ter's prepare : 


Give 


, in my Admiral, 
n— _ Ty 6 Sail thou to Seffes, 
T1 ſwim, 


eenodanger. ' 
of ſafety : F 
Bad od min fuchab br "_—_ 
CDs. hai me; andthatmadneſs V1 forgive: 


[ Cattar kaades, 


I fear 
Caft. For your ſake, I fe: ROONEY 
This hideow night, mas acts _F ppea 


yi 5 


T0 

Lees, This dark right Here's Torch ſhall be .myStar;' : 
The Houres divided  . berveen Peace. and nd War,” - —_ 
Till Two, I'l ſolace ; bri Fleer, at Three : © cours 


Cilia a7. Orefc then IT i 03 
Caft. You promiſe, as if you _ calm a ſtorm. 


Lees. That which 1 promiſe will perform. 
Caf. To Fortune will you A ron Ref 5 Shs blind. 


Leax, Blind Fortune to blind Love was my kins. [ Exewnt, 
1 F þ * oo 32,907 
Enter Mentor,j ad Maſens » 
At Seſtos. 


& $ {HOT 


Ment. Ctlena is delivered to T beamne , 
And ſhe's as cruel is my Loveis fair : p45 
days toner ye Ss. 4 ' bad cs. 


To the performance of a raſh T4174 
All my _ A&tionsthis one. Fg nol Lighthing, 
Mnſe . Thunder againſt ſuch Piety exclaims; - | 
Mem, I hear it, Friend; -and donot you admire , x 
That I'm not Riruck, when Heaven ſhoots mi Hugg A 
Muſe. No but 1 wonder , you'l net take. the Le | 
When to your drowly Valour, Heav'n crys, arme:, b el 
No, raſh 4 Y now lyes in your Way ; . | OS i: 
You're free co fight, | . 
Ment. But "4 to looſe the Day. F 
For h the Sef:a» Governour be young ,.. Pay Y. 
His Garriſon's well-diſciplin'd , and ſtrong: , bs u lipid 
By making of a Vain Attem ; all thoſe, . 
Whom I have taught ta ver, ſhall I loſe ? By” J 
Firſt let me periſh. SY 
Muſe, Rather firſt let's try, : 
The means to live ; at laſt we can but dye : \ 
With our dark Lanterns , Here 's Tow'r we'l Views;  - 
We may diſcover ſome;þlind Snepk 
At which our men may.earer : the Tower - 
And the fair Prieſteſs once bei 4 our Power, 
The Town we'l force ; or ſuch Conditions make. . 
As they'l not ſick to rue you to take : 
They it Che ena tq.your 
Ment, Her Name, like thy ſoft Verts, 6 my Senſes POTre 
My Reaſon's over-rul'd, not to contemne, 
The weak propoſal of this Stratagem : 
For, Lovers hopes vain ExpeRation feeds j 
Like drowning Men, we catch at brkgn Reeds, [Extunt; 
Emer 


Ley7) 
h Toofs; 
Joc Has rr ct fe," 


Hero, The Torch is out *Blow, all the Tarrer WW, . 
Malicious Winds, now I dety youll; * 
The Torch isout, which we again may Laney”. 
But with Leander 'tis crernatrghtr |” | 
Yer there I'l find him, Oy" 
Niwrſe, 1 mult ſay, belives; 8 212 he [ Afde, 
Or elſe , I fear, ſhe'l caſt OR | 
Have patience, Child, Leander 
Hero. No, no; be's drown'd x. + OI} 
Nurſe. Too ſure : :] Why do frſpet Leander the > 
Thunder hurts hinrao more 5 F8 


Here, He's paſt hurt, and paſt help, before this time. 


Adventrous Youth, thy was thy Crime, - 
And haſty Love thy _ Y ort Stay, , 
had with thy Navy Caway: 


De thou _—_—_ the coding — 
ith movi ountains oY " 
And raſhly Eben we might have fix'd'dbr OY _— 
For Tor gun of one Hourthy ſelf deftroy ? As 
Heaven ſuffer this, and flight my Prayers ! 
rr dare Gods in Mens Aﬀeairs ? 
Why inthe Temple did I pray and faft; 
And on the coals Arabian Incenſe calt > 
Serve Venus? 1 might bow my kneeas well ' 
To Proſerpine : For Heaven's leſs kind then Hell. 
Niwrſe, She'l run diſtracted ? ] Child, 'tis ſadly flrange, 
That yoa, a Prieſteſs ſhould devotion — | 
To Profanation : What? can you diftraſt - 
The care of Heaven, an&think the'Gods un —, 
Will they _—_— a ſweet young Prince of | 
Becauſe he ſwims to bed to his own Wiſe? - 
No, they love Man more, then he loves himſelf : 
And in this Sea there's neither Rack nor ſhelf, 
Oily ſome troubled Waves; andthey' [ſoon reſt, 
If yo1'l but calm the Tempeſt in your Breaft, : 
Hero, Nurſe , thou ha&thaid che V Vind « VVho would have thought 4 
Thou hadtt been ſoreligious 2 Tam naught, 
Aa impious wretch , for when =_ —_ * 
And pray'd, and Ggh'd and ray d, t went out. - 
But doit thou thiak , that I thall-ever few” :> 
[Leander 


=<Y" ” 
_— | . _ 


Leander living ? 


Nurſe. Do now ſee men? 11 : & Of7S IS! 3. 
Do y* ſe this fair calm Morning? $11 eager 

Here. Both'inſpire i 
My heart , that was pale aſhes , with new fare. | 
Into his arms I'l fly , with ſwifter wings, ,, 
Then into th* Ealt that bluſhing Day-light ſprings——— 
© Horrour! horrour ! Floating by the Shogr ES 215" laced 
His Body ſwims : Leander, ſpeak once more ? | 
Oh, Whirher is that mighty Spirit fled? .,.. * | 
What Not!:':gs are the bodies of _ the dead 1, _t 
See at their pleaſure the provd Billows rouk; , 
Thoſe Attive Nerves, which did the Sea contro u. 
No Heat, no Motie, naw that [21 , 2 
Which lately was encompaſs'd with theſe, artys. - . - -, - // 
A long, long Farewell xv Love's ier-imegts wap 


Death has divorc'd us, yer-jage: .- D 

 \ She flings ber ſelf into the Sea, 
Nurſe, She'l drown her ſelf 2 SomeT fron lucky Fiſh | 
Or Fiſher, ſave her: *tis to late to) iſh, '1'Co4 2413 787 

But bark , our Guards the. Strand hears 1 

oy Thmes = on nic mg " PINAE T 
Lite's \weet , thou y overs. 513 defpis'd , e 7 
By as Old-folks , | why ih the World, 'tispric'd, T F. Exits. 


E nter Mentor , Muſzus , and Soldiers. 1 0; t.: 00 \ 


Ment. Nolſe of theſe dark- Lanzexns, the Srm ſhines ; 
We ſec our Follie, Madne& "were tally, p 
For Here's Tow's is , like Celeva's Heats, | 
Impregnable. | 

Muſe, From both *tis time You part ; 

Now when our mighty Logds, the People , wrice 
That you muſt Rraight recur, andfhorfly (fight 
The Perfian King , whoſe Navy wilt traniporr 
A dreadful Army, and a glarious Court , 
And ( to revenge his Vice-Roy whom You ſlew ) 
A Gallows , to be ſet-up here, for You: 
So vait a Gallows, as ic lades oa Ships 31 1. | : 
With Iroa-Chains ballatiey y and 1 -if1 
Prepar'd for his Greek Slaves ; -aither reddem : 1 
Your Country now; orforteit Your 'Egeem:; | 
Here ſtands Celena, fairer Arhbexs there ; 
Think which of theſe deſerves to be maſt car. J 

i Mun, 


<a 


» z 


Ment, Loveto my Country's Sofery truſt give place, 
Before the Seftran : nkards riſe , nd a. £2 lore, 
Hold, there's a Po 

Maſe. And the Guards 
Are marching in, they ſee not us , ſtand cloſe. . 
Stre, Who would have thoaght,be char had flem'd the Tide, 
When croſs-Winds fought tor th'Empire of the $ea, 
Leander ſhould bedrown'd? 
Ment, Leander Drown'd | 
Caſt. This I forerold , and begg'd of him to Sail ; 
Yet he would ſwim; and woe on woe, we ſee 
Hero his matchlels Wife { who caſt her ſelf _ 
Upon his body, from her Tow'r } partakes'  _ 
His Deftiny , drown'd with her deateft Lord. 
Mnſe. Here a Wite? Thorough the Sea and Shade, 
To Hers was Leander's Voyage made , 
And hers to him , when exp, bo the Shoar 2 
1't make all Mankind their ſad Fate deplore , 
The wildeſt why when my Verſe he tears , 
Shall oiice more drown, them.in a Sea of Tears, | 
Caſt. Follow the Bearers ; whilſt tlteir Bodies burn , 
We'l take the Brands , and hire this curſed Town. 
Ment. Theſe were Leander's Men, fall in with them ; 
And friend , when we have Maſter'd this ſtrong Piece , 
1'l fight , firſt for Ce/eva then for Greece, [Fxcunt 


A Bar hung with, Blacks, 


Enter Tirelias , Aphila, Arcas, and Attentants. 


Aphi. Our Friends are-plac'd ; Where's the Executioner.? 
Artas. Setting his Razers ; here's the Governour, 

Pris'ners and Judge. 

Emer Samertes , Theamne, Orofis, 
Celena , and a Guard of Sowldiers, 

Same, Bring the Slaves to the Bar, 

T heamne take thy place. : 
Aphs. ogg. y Lelfe. [| Theamne S;r4-0% a Thy » 
Thea. This is the Seat where egual } itice Sits , "” 

To doom the Guilty and ſave Innocents : 

All crooked Wayes and Ends this place abliors em 

Ha! Fromthe duſt , my pious Anceſtors, 


\ 


Pris'ners , nl ? 
Bleſs'd Spirits , abs, Ot bh ge Such 
As You were , without favour , without gru doe. 
Apts. She's mad? 
Tire. No, Love; ſhe's doing of her duty,, 5. 
Liſtning tour Fore-fathers. | 
Aphs. He's mad too. E2 5 
Same. Thou A&R it , rarely. iy 064 Thieme) i bey car. 
T hea. Brother, I "lnot hear 5 
My Father, nor my Mother, in this Cauſe : 
The Gods forbid, thatT ſhould Sentence give , 
But as their Prophets Fs Pris'ners, live. 
Aphi, 1 faint ; Son, Has tmeto my bed, : 
_ Prepare Colena,, my retusn.. ”.. * | Te Theamne, 
Aphi. Theamne, Thou haſt ſentenc'd me to dye. 
Thea. 1 but declar'd that which the Gods decreed. 
Tire, And in their Sentence , we muſt acquieſce. 
Tireſias, 44d Samertes, lead-ow# Aphila, 
followed by” Arcas and their Servants, 
Thea. 1 cannot yet conceive, how this wijl end, 
My Brother loves your Siſter, and leaves me; 
To court her for him ; ſhe's inflexible; - 
He, violent. 
Oros, Into my Hand, 'Leander 
Will put a Sword , to prevent Violence : 
Did you not ſee the little Skipper-boy ? 
T hea, That fell down from the Scaffolds, on your neck ? 
Oro;, He ſaid, our Sea-men are in Hero's Tower. 


The Depbc, P an 


- 


Emer Nurſe. 


The, This News ſounds pleaſantly====Naurſe? Why ſo pale ? 
How does my Mother ? 

Nurſe, Well; She's well again , 
But =_ poor Siſter enmnn— 

What of her? 

Nurſe. Dead, dead; 
 Civilly dead, I mean : for ſhe's a Pris' ner. 

Oros, Aboard our ſhips ? 

Nurſe. Your Ships and Men are Pris'ners 
To Mentor , he has taken Hero's Tower, 


E xter 


Enter Sattiertes, and Sonldjerh 


$ < , 
Thea, My Brother , then, would Shine in Steel, not Silks ; 
He looks more like a Bride-groom, then a Souldier ; 
Celtna, Will you pleaſe to be his Bride? 
Cele. My nature cannot brook his Inſolence. 
Thea. But Love's a Fire that ſoftens proudett Souls. 
Same, Celena, at your feetI caſt a heart, 
Us'd to command, by Love taught toobey, 
Thea, How Love has humbled him |! 
Cele. My firſt command , 
Is, that you give Theawneto Oroſis, 
Same. ? Give my Siſter tomy Enemy ? 
I will not do't for all which Love calls Pleaſure. 
Cele, Then you may take your Heart up, from my feet ; 
that, where you pleaſe ; for I will never 
L im who hates my Brother, © . 
Same. Is the Rule 
Your VVill or Mine? Yield, or 'l force you to't. 
Cele. How Love has humbled him 1 My Soul is free, 
No copy be over-pow'r the V'Vill. 
Same, The Pow'r you brave, I'l make you feel, and marry 
The Man you ſcorn ; Guard , Bear her to the Prieft, 
Thea, Celena is my Pris'ner, © 
Same, By what right ? 
Pris'ners of War Yours! Bear her tothe Altar; 
Thea, Forc'd Love, is 
Same, Sweeter, ther! Love uncompell'd 
Sweet-meats, that drop into my mouth , { loath: 


Enter Mentor, Muſzus, and Souldicrs. 


VVhy ſtare yy ? Rogues, Carry her tothe Temple ; 
The Joyes of Marriage ſhall torment her Pride. 
Ment, Diſarm that barb'rous youth , I'l tame his fury: 
Seftos, with ſuch a Governour, ſhould fall : 
But conquer'd Set:ans know , thatT reſolve, 
Tochange your Governour , not Government, 
I took up Arms now , only to releaſe , 
Or to revenge Celena : yetif ſhe 
Should have been Sentenc'd to have lolt her life; 
I doubted nothing ſadder then her death, 


G3 


" A Marriageto be made, 


LS” 


OO ONE)» 
Here's Cruelty beyond 


the Butcher's Skill, . 


wt 
VVhen Drace peon'd. our ſangyi ; 
To puniſh ſuch , he did inſert no Clauſe } 
Crimes of this nature not being underſtood : 
1'l take his Paper and write thus in blood, 
Thea. Great Mentor ,, pardon him, 
Ment. db fair Theamne , "Ip , 
For my Inconſtancy give mea Par 
7 = "Tis ſeal'd ; ng are, Man and V Vife3 
My noble U . when I was his Slave, : 
VVhen dmg made him Theawne's Lord. . 


Emer Titeſias, Aphila', Arcas z and: Attrmdants. 


Tire. Not for our ſelveg= . [ Tireſias,, ud Aphiln, kvee/s ts Mentor. 

+ Aphi.. For our Son's life we kneel. 
ent. You, that petition. for a life to me; 

Muſt firſt grant me a Suits - 

Tire, and Aphi, Command yoor ſervants. 

Met. Accept of this Prince, tor your Son-in-Law. 

Tire, b  Mentar pleas'd, that be ſhall bave: Theamme 7 

Ant, lam. 


Aphs. hrer , Is he your choice ? 
Thea, Yes Madam. : Ys 
Apbi. Then we'l not croſs thee; for too late, we find 7 
The croffing of thy Siſter , was her death. - - 
Tire, If we had left her to diſpoſe herſelf ; 
The Helleſpont, ſo nam'd for drowning Helle, 
Hero's fate had not .made more infamous. 
Ment, I come now te Love's Infamy , Sawerter , 
For whom his Friends, more then for Here, mourn : 
Tirefias , I oblige you, for three years, 
To baniſh this raſh youtly, *c wil cool his rage : 
And Forein Schools will make him Underſtand , 
That Love's | naty by Obedience, not Commend. 
Cele. Wildom and Valour adorn Afemor's Mind ; 


VVhy, to his Form , was Nature ſo unkind ? 
Ment, The Garriſon ( of Seftos, that Guards Emrope ) 
From their old Governour ſhall take the VVord 3 * 
| : The Seſtians ſont. 
So, Friend, farewel : 1'l t*er my courſe for Athens. 
My Fleet there reinfprc'd ; 1'1 ſail to Fight | 
The Perſian Navy. 


ow If great "Ach » J 
I't ſerve my ha in the Per i VVer. 


rt Lina 


To ſad Sawertes, that with his own blood, 
Cort th* Enemies TS he may waſh-out his ſtain, 
Ment, To my Friend I muſt not deny this Suit. 
Same. Then on the Perſian 1'1 wart] my Fury. 
Mew, ( "tis morethen you will 'ay tome) 
y Bris'ner ) you are 
Mentor , Freedom make me Sn, 
Your Captive now , than Bondage did before 
4 .. I yield my Heart a Pris'ner to your Merit; P78 
' Andthar'sno leſsning to.the greateſt Harps 
Ment, 1 ſtand amaz'd, atmy own 
apr» bleſs'd 


Toſee my Love 


— > e Stars give Bliſs , or rye =_ * beneath; 
lon ht = 'd inthe Houſe 
emvey, from his arms - wp 


net us to her Temp Oba nar Rats 
Areas, Joy tothe 


—_ kiſs r HE Brodes, ad Bride-Groome's bands, 
Ores, Dear Theamne , 


My Soveraign at Abydos you ſhall reign. 
Tire. At Seftor, the drown'd Lovers" carv'd by Art 
That rivals N#ture, ſhall For ever ſtand 


In _— Marble. 
end, though few , love Poets 


As 1 do, yet all muſt confeſs, no Art 
But theirs gives Nature Immortdlity ; 
Our Statues, like our ſelves , old-age decayes ; 
Time cannot ruine what Mwfexs builds ; 
Heto the V Vorld a Poem will preſent 
For Hero and Leander's MONUMENT, 
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EPILOGUE. 


F Þ Original bad not i FY 
The . Copy; G our Poet mig act 
The Sea ſhould baut conſented to te us x 

His Hero and Leander-//a afe-t6 
But what a Poet cannot. vg 
oak live to. _"_— £4 Tow ys the Ply. 
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